* The Recall of Ya^athingyan *
Tharepyissapate, Mayor of the Palace and a Member of
Council. That stout personage arrived out of breath.
He had been desperately thinking of a plan of cam-
paign. Without waiting for the King to speak, he now
blurted out a suggestion. 'We could buy off the Duke/
said he.

Narathihapate, having found his aplomb, was able
to be quite brisk with him. *I have considered the whole
matter/ he said, 'and have decided to recall Yazathing-
yan. You will take the fastest boat at anchor in the road.
Using relays of oarsmen and with the wind and stream,
you will make Dalla on the fifth day. There embark the
former Chief Minister within the time taken to boil a
pot of rice. Double the relays coming up and be back
here by the twelfth day. You will have to be careful
when traversing that part of the river dominated by the
hill tribes/

Tharepyissapate was much relieved to receive these
orders. Gladly he set out and in a short time was speed-
ing south in a boat of racing cut, propelled by twenty
men of muscular development. The relays were regu-
larly picked up; they glided at night past Thek hill,
which was said to be the headquarters of the hill rebels,
and reached Dalla without incident on the fifth day.

Tharepyissapate hurried at once to the house which
Yazathingyan was occupying in the town. It stood in a
pleasant garden of fruit trees and flowering shrubs. At
the foot of the stairs leading to the main front room
was a girl.

CI wish to see his Excellency on the most urgent
business/ said the general, as he wiped his forehead.

He was ushered upstairs without delay. The ex-min-